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Summary: Sequel to Undestined Dreams. I recommend reading that first. 
For everyone else who has read it, Anakin is 
turning . . . 


Undestined Dreams: Part Two 
Undestined Dreams2 

Disclaimer: I don't own em and you know who does. 

> <br> Author's Note: There's probably going to be a third part to 
this. I really hope you like it. PLEASE GIVE ME FEEDBACK!!! 

> <br> 

* *_Undest ined Dreams: Part Two 

> <span>_****_ 

> <span>_** 

Anakin, when are you coming home? Amidala asked her husband's image 
in the commlink. 

> <br> I honestly don't know. Ami, Anakin replied solemnly. We lost 
an entire squadron of our men this week. I'm afraid I'm going to be 
too busy to come home any time soon. I'm sorry. 

> <br> Amidala nodded, with tears just beginning to form in her eyes. 
Alright. I love you. 

> <br> I love you, too, Angel, Anakin replied with a slight smile. He 
turned off his commlink, and he was gone. 

> <br> Amidala sighed heavily as she stood up. She walked over and 
laid down on the bed. She stared up at the ceiling, wondering what 
she had done wrong. 

> <br> 

Anakin was turning, she could feel it. 

> <p> 


> Obi-Wan had warned her about it right before he and Anakin had left 



to fight in the Clone Wars, but she wouldn't hear of it. She couldn't 
believe that her sweet, precious Anakin would do such a thing. But 
Obi-Wan had been right. <br> 

> <p> 

Anakin was turning, it was in his eyes. 

> <p> 


> She closed her eyes and remembered the times when she and Anakin 
had been safe in each other's arms. Back then everything had felt so 
right. Back then it would have been absurd to think that Anakin could 
ever be seduced by the Dark Side.<br> 

> Amidala's hand drifted down and rested over her stomach. <br> 

> <p> 

How could they have both been so wrong? 


End 
f lie . 



